
LITERARY EXAMINER.

IM 14 Maa'e fraveriie.
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De yon ssk where oho has fled,
Fansy.with tbe laughing eyee?
Should I tail yea "ehe la dead."
Yea weald mimic tears aad sigbe,
A ad effect a aad earpriae.

Yeeterweek, when yon were here,
She tu silling ea year knee,
Whisp'ringMorias ia yoarear, , .

With aa air of mystery.
And ft rogitUh glance at me.

Fanny's heart vu always light,
Light and free aa plumed bird;
Wbea aha glanced within oar sight.
Or her merry voice waa bear J,
Moaic la oar hearta ru atirreJ.

Da yoa auk where Faaay hide! .

I wilt tail yea by a4 ky .
Look yoa, where the river flUee,
la wbeee deptbs (ha ahadowalie .

Mingled of the earth and sky;

Faany always loved that spot:
There ber favorite flower grew
Violet, forpet-me-Bo- t,

A ad tbe iria, fold and blue.
With its pearly bead of dew.

Oft aa the old riulic bridge.
Made of apple boagbn entwined.
Hanging from each ntargia'a ridge ,
Lika a hammock ia tha wiad,
Faany fearleaaly reclined.

A ad aha'a told mo, while her eyee
Filled with teara of childish btiaa,
That aha coald see Paradise
From her rocking resting-plac- e,

MirroY'd ia the rirer's face.

That she aaw tha tall treee wave,
Bright-wiage- d birds atneag thai bow,-AU- t

rirer that did lave
Banks eVrgrowa with fairest flower,
And a sky more blue than our.
Then ahe asked, with sack a smile
Araa angel -- face might wear.
If ahe watched a long, long while,"
Sbe should aee her mother there.
Walking ia the groves so fair!

When, to soothe the child, I aaid
She should see mamma ia heaven,
To that frail old bridge she aped
As if wings to ber were givea;
A ad bat look, yea aee 'tie riven!

Ha! yoa start your looks are wild; .

Calm yeareeu, old maa, I pray;
Fanny waa ea angel child.
And 'tis well ahe's gone away.
To her paradise so gay.

Ta ArtUfa flair lea Life.
Being that of Aibkkt Dtti.a. Translated from

the Umtuin cf Ltoplold Scktfer, by Sir. J.
R. Slodurt ,

The merit" of this story consist In Its fine

purpose and its thoughtful, and Cor the most
part just, exposition ol man inner Me
To those who, chiefly appreciating such
qualities, can dispense with the stimulants
of incident and passion, the book, before us
will not be unacceptable.

The tale is supposed to include the auto
biography of Albert Durer's married life
communicated by the painter on his death
bed to his fiiend Willibald Pirkheimer
The marriage of Purer with Agnes, the
daughter ol Ilanns t ret n event

and dctermiued by the will of their
parents and the trials which result from
an union, form the motive
and interest of the narrauve. It is not
from absence of a Section between the wed
ded pair, bat froin a want of harmony in
the aiaia of hie, that their conjugal miser
les arise. 1 he loving nature ol the artist
at once attaches him to the partner of his
destiny nor is she irresponsive to his
rard. It is ber misfortune that with a mind
unable to reach the sphere of her husband
interests she insisu on their surrender. She
is iealouj of those sympathies which trans.
late the imaginative mind into the experi
ence of the race and lift its regards from in
dividual to universal interests. The law
of such a mind is to aspire and to expand
while the bias of a common nature is to
monopolize and limit. The privilege
Genius is to rind its cruet reward in its in
spiration its support in the beni licence of
its purpose; but the demand ol ordinary
humanitr is for tangible advantage. The
latter measures greatness by its paxapberua- -

lia and its wealth not by the power ol

enjoyment, but by the abundance of its
stimulants.

Here then are the elements of the strug
fie. Agnes hales as a rival the Art which en
chant her hiuband. She would regard it as
a mere prodorti ve power to supply the means
of gratification and cannot comprehend
the delight of which it is in itself the source
All that relates to it she sees through a false
medium. The reverie in which the painter
conceives his ideas she mi3tak.es for unthrif
ty idleness. JIis pleasure in social con
verse or his content in that inner world to
which he retires for consolation are so.many
evidences that she is not at to
his happiness. So matters proceed unti
A roes becomes a mother and the recon
ciling influence of this new tic prevails for

a while.
How the actualities of life enter into the

development of Art may, be seen in our
first quotation. It offers, also, a probable
solution of the manner in which the per
sonality of the artist is identified with his
imagination.

--A Little Agnet, ho now appeared.
gave to Albert's Wife the Radiance, yea the
Glory of the Mother, inua the Deity con
tinued to bless her! Agnes was the sacred
Instrument in His llandvamd the nteat wayi

terioua. the most divine Poweis of old Na
ture were rranted to her a it were in Fief.
Albert being now filled with Reverence,
Rapture, Satisfaction, and Thankfulness,
all was well, better than ever, and his Love
was now nobly founded, and hers justified,
if not more. For Acnes also felt in her
Heart as if newly-born- , and secretly bound
by her Husband's" unwearied care.' He
watched over Mother and Child. No breath
of air should blow upon tbeaa; and when
both the dear Ones slumbered, then he has-

tened away to draw and to paint; and to his

own amazement be, quickly, and DeauUiuIly
completed a Picture of the Nativity, and
one of the Adoration, with the three Holy
Kings. The Picture seemed as if speak,
inj. And then he blessed the Path he hid
chosen! .J"Y 7 '

'..!."' '.'i'.. ",T
"His own Life opened- - up to him an up- -

known portion both of the World and of
his Art, and fie felt that he was now the
Man to produce quite different and truer
Works. - Nature in her Divinity had never
yet presented herself before him so closely
and so sacredly! ; And he felt fresher than
in the blooming Month, of May after a
mild fertilizing Tempest. The Ideas which
have once been cleared p to the Artist re
main eternally clear In his Mind. He di
rects himself to 4hese bright points of his

inner Life when he wishes to model then
be can dream and create! From this source
all is Heal! lie has Celt what he wishes lo
represent ha' may change and. - transpose;
then unfold and convey his ideas to other
Men; and his Work will always spring
from the Heart and . go to the Heart agtin.
Therefore he must have experienced the
greatest, the. simplest, the most beautiful,'
and the saddest Events of Nature and of
human Life in general he miMt have fait
the highest Joy and the deepest Sorrow

and whoever has trod the coble path of Hu
man Lure with an obscivinz mind and
that is peculiar to the Atti.it to him are
none of these awanting.

fBut it is enough for htm, that his Fancy
embraces Nature in its simplicity! He need
not have been the Murderer of innumerable
Children, in order to represent the Massa
cre ol the Innocents u he only has and
bves one living Child, and thinks it may

a s a m a

die:
. lie need not have drained the Uup ol

V ice to Uie dregs, that he may paint Lucre- -

tiot if he only has a Wife, or has ever
possessed one, whom he loves, and thinks
the proud King's son may appear before
her with the Poniard or with Dishonor. He
need not have gone to beg his Dread that he
may draw the Prodigal if he has only
been a good Son, who loves his Father
the 1 alters are found then. Thus the Art
ist hits everything, whatever it may be,
faithfully and truly, if be has always been a
genuine Man, atteuUve to the plainest, aim.
plest conditions of Nature. Only in this
sense, then, these words are no Blasphemy
The Artist must have experienced what he
wishes to create. Thus, indeed, be his ex
perienced everything; and though simple
and natural himself, be can yet represent
the Unnatural. The Artist's first Power,
then, is his own pure Heart; the second, his

t ancy; the thud, the faculty of conceiving
everything that comes from his Heart, as
from a true inexhaustible Source, to be alter.
wards woven by Fancy.

Albert brought the Pictures to Agnes.
The siiiht of them rejoiced her; but she
looked at the Child and said: These are
still nothing but Pictures after all!.' Who
has bespoken them? and what wilt thou re-

ceive for them! They are already paid
ihroueh you and mv own loy! said he, some
what mortified. It is tine, they were only
Pictures, and because be now possessed
more than Pictures, he saw also that the
Mother possessed more, and that she had
tpoken quite naturally and justly. So he

willingly learned this also that a living
Work of God is of more value than all the
Works of Men. and that these only exist
and can exist because those are.

The calm is of short duration. Agnes
relapses into her suspicions, arid envies the
child its share in her husband s attecUon
The painter resorts to the companionship of
his bule Acnes as to an only solace. Mie
soon perceives the injustice which he suf
fers, and the sense of it biiids her more close- -

ly to her father. W hat we are about to
quote involves much that is distressing both
in its detail and its suggestion, t he vio-

lence of Albert is to be excused only by
bis suffering: if we forgive the
hand it is because the mist of tears was in
the eyes. Waiving these objections, how
ever, all that succeeds is of exquisite beau
ty:

"But the Feelings of Children are incon
ceivably delicate and just. Little Agnes
soon saw how unhappy her Father was in
his Home, how little he was valued. Al
bert had perceived and learnt, fii.it of al
from her own Mouth, how much it grieved
tiie lovtng little One to see him so ill-use-

d

He saw it also in her soft blue Eyes. But
he saw it meekly and silently.

When Albert visited a Friend one day,
against Ihe inclination of Agnes who fear-
ed that he might perhaps complain of her.
and thereby mtke public what appeared to
her quite allowable in piivate and came
home late, that she might not be awake
and yet found her keeping watch with the
Child, who had waited for her F&ther that
she mieht eo to bed with him then the
Mother scolded him, and called him
Waster of Time and Money a Man ad
dieted to worldly Pleasures, while she toil
ed away forever in secret at Home, and had
never had a single happy Hour with him.
Thereupon he sat down, and closed his
Eyes; but Tears may have secretly guthed
forth from under his Eyelids. Then the
Quid sighed, pressed him and kissed him
bat said at the same time to her Mother iu
childish Anger: Thou wilt one day bring
down my father to the Grave: then thou
wilt repent it. Everybody says so. The
Mather wished to tear her from his anna.
But he hindered her, wishing to punish hit
Child himself. These were the first blows he
had ever given her. The Child stood tremb
ling and motionless. Do not beat her on
my account! certainly not on my account!
exclaimed Agnes, thus indirectly irritating
nun all II more. ' Ihe rather however
struck. But in the midst of the Sadness
and at the same time of the Anger which
his Sufferings caused him, he observed at
length for the first time, that his little
Daughter had turned round between bis
knees, and that he had struck her with
rough hand on the stomach! He was hor
ror-struc- k; he atazcered away, threw hun- -

self upon his Bed and wept wept quite in
consolably. jiut the fbild came alter him
stood for a long time in silence, then seized
his hand, and besought bim thus: My Fath
er, do not be angry! I shall so soon be wel

a a

again. Aiy Aiother says thou hast done
right. Come, let me pray and go to bed. I

have only waited for thee. Now the little
Sand-ma- n comes to close my Eyes. Come,
take me to thee; 1 will certainly remain si
lent, as thou dost! Hearest thou? art thou
asleep? dear Father! This danger then ap
peared to be overpast.

Almost luckily, might the guilty I ather s
Heart say, the little Agnes had some time
auerwanu a dangerous I ui luckily!, in
order that he might not farther imagine that
he was the cause of uxj Child s Death. She
continued sick from that day, became worse"

aad no Physician could devise aught; even
U thbald, who had studied seven years at
Padua and Bologna, only pressed the hand
Of the Father. 1 bat was intelligible enoueli
All the teeluig8 ol ihe Mother were again
roused. The little A guess Birthday hap
pened on the Holy Christmas Eve. ; Firmly
resolve! to have the little golden Hood and
the white Frock, Albert, unknown to the
Mother, had rot ibem made in the City,
aod paid for. The Birthday Present shone
in the twilight in the midst of the Christ'
mas-tre- e, which had not yet been lighted up.
The Mother saw it. . . She stood confound
ed as well as deeply mortified; and a Re
morse seized her, which broke out almost
into a Rage against Albert. .

He wished to
eve the roorrrr but at the door his ivnees
ailed him . A enes hastened after bim, neir--

ed bun, supported him in her anna, scolded
him and wept with him, while he sobbed

ad straggled in vain for compof ure. - She
made him lie' down. Then she lighted up
the Christmas-tree- , and the Father saw, but
only as in a Dieam, everything prepared.
When all was ready, she said to bim: bring
thy Child, and he did so. Rut the joy of
the Child was extinguished; ahe- - lifted up
the little golden Hood and the white r rock.
bat scarcely smiled, and hid herself on her

ather. The Annd at tha ' top- - of the
Christmas-tre- e took fire; it blazed trp.And
the Child admired in her little hand the
Ashes of the Angel and the remnant of the
Tinsel from the wings. , During the, Night
the Child suddenly sat upright. Her Fath
er talked with her for a long time. Then
site appeared to fall into a slumber, bat call-e- d

again to him and said in a low voice:

Dear Father! Fatheii'do not be'angry!
Wherefore should I be angiy, uy child?
Ah! thou wilt certainly lie. very angry?

ell me, I pray thee, what it is? But pr-jm-
-

ise; me hrsu Here, thou hastily Hand.
Why, then, am I not to lie angry? Ab,

ather. because I am dying! But weep not!
weep not too much! My Mother snys, thou
needest thine Eyes. I wodd willingly
ah! how willingly remain with thee, but

am dying! Dear Child, thou must not
die" The Suffering would bo mine alone!
Ihen weep not thus! :T hou hast . already
made me so sorry! ah! so sorry! "Now I

can no longer bear iu Therefore weep not!
Knowest thou that when thou used to sit
and paint and look so devout, then the
beautiful Disciple whom thou didst paint
for me stood always at thy side; I saw him
plainly! Now 1 'promise thee, 1 will not
ween! said Albert, thou Kood little soul!
Gd hence ond bespeak a Habitation for uie
in our Fatlier's House; for thee and for me!
Albert now tried to smile, and to appear
composed again. - 1 hen Agnes exclaimed:
lietiold: there stands the ApOKtle again! lie
beckons me! shall I go away from thee?
Oh rather: With straBge curiosily,
Alleri looked shmlderiig around. Of course
there was nothing to be seen. But whilst
he looked with tearful Eyes into the dusky
room, only for trio purpose of averting his
ooks the lovely Child had slumbered

away.
The Father laid all the Child's little

Playthings into the Coffin with her that
he and her Mother might never more be re--

minded of her by them tha little Gods,
the Angels, the little Lamb, the little Coat
for the Snow-kiog- , and . the little golden
Pots and Plates. Over the whole, Moss
and Rose-leave- s. Thereon was she now
bedded. Thus ahe lay, her Countenance
white and pure, for the mark, the purple
Cioss had disappeared with the Blood from
her Cheeks. And now, for the first time,
she had on the w hite Frock, t,nd the golden
tlood encircled her iiuie Dead, but not K
close as to prevent a Lock of her Hair es
caping from beneath."

Ihe little incident uf the white, frock and
the golden hood of which the child had
been twice diseppointed. acd which she
wears only in her coffin; is most totichingly
introduced. How many robes that life
covets in vuin are at last granted for a
shroud! Tlte Athenaeum.

mark-etb)- .

Macbeth broke no law of hospitality in
his attempt on Duncan's life, lie attacked
and slew the king at a place called Both-gowa-

or the Smith's house, near Elgin, in
1 031), and net, as has been supposed, in his
own castle of Inverness. The act was
bloody, as was the complexion of the times;
but in very truth, the claim of Macbeth to
the throne, accoiding to the rules of Scoltih
succession, was better than that of Duncan
As a king, the tyrant so much exclaimed
asrainst was, in reality, a firm, iuat and equi
table prince. Early authorities show us no
such person an Banuuo and his sou Fleance,
nor have we leason to think that the latter
ever fled further from Macbeth than across
the flat scene according to the staee direc
lion. Neither were Banquo or his son an- -

ceslorsoftho house of Stuart. All these
tilings are now known, but the mind re
tains pertinaciously the impressions made by
the imposition of geniu3. While the woiks
of Shakspeie are read, and the English
language exists, history may say what she
will, but the reneral rtader will onlv recul
leot Macbeth as the sacrilegious usurper, and
Richard as ihe deformed murderer. The
genius of Shakspeara having found the
tale of Macbeth in the Scottish chronicles
of Hollingshcd, adorned it with a Ju&tre

similar to that with which a level beam of
the sun often invests some fragment of glass,
which, though shining at a distance uilh the
lustre of a diamond, is, by a nearer invest!
gallon, discovered to be of no worth or est!
mation. Sir Walter Acott.

Kaapire CVeaaaa.
Her might is gentleness he winneth sway
By a M.11 word, and nofter look;
Where she, thegrntle loving one hath faik.I,
The proud or stern might never yet succeed.
Strength, power and oiiijeaty belong to man,
They make the glory native to his hie,
Butsweetnesa is a woman's attribute,
By that (the has reirued, and by thai will

rgo.
There have been aoine who with mightier

mind, ' '

Hare won dominion, but they never won
Thedtarer empire of the Iteautiful:
Sweetest aovereignaof their natural loveliness.

SchUIer.

Cheap IMramirea.

uiu you everstuay trie cneapness ol plea-
sure? Do you know how little it takes to
make a man happy? buch trifles as a pen- -

ny, or a smile, do the work. 1 here are two
or three boys passing along give them
each a cliesnut, how smiling they look, they
will not be cross in fome time. A root
widow lives in a neighborhood who is the
mother of half a do ten children; send them
half a peckofsweut t poles, and they al
will be happy. A child has lost his arrow
a word to him and he mourns sadly; help
him to find it, or rmku lurn another, and
bow quickly will the mmshine play upon
his sober face. A boy has as much as he
csn do to pile up a load of wood, assist
him a few moments, ct speak a pleasant
word to him, and tie forgets his toil and be
works away without minding it. Your ap
prentice has broken a mug, Or cut the vest
too large, or slightly injured a pee k,
say, you scoundrel, and he leeis miserable;
remark, 'I am sorry,' and he will try lo do
better. You employ a man pay hun cheer
fully, and speak a pleasant word to him,
and he leaves your . house with a contented
heart, to light up his own hearth with smiles
and gladneas. As you pass along the street
yoa meet familiar face ay, 'Good morn-
ing,' as though you felt happy, and it will
work admirably in tha heart of your neurit.
bor.

Pleasure is cheap who will not bestow
it liberally; If there are smiles, sunshine,
aod flowers all about, let us not rrasp them
with a miser's fist,, and lock them up in our
hearta. no. K airier let tis take them and
scatter them about us, in the tot of the wid
ow, among (he groups of children in the
crowded mart, where men of business con.
gregate, in our families, and every where.
We can make the wretched

.
happy; the dis.

o a a. m I 'contented, clieerluj; tne allhcted, resigned:
at exceedingly cheap rates. Who will re- -

use touou:
Maarise.

The roan that misses sunrise loses the
sweetest ' part of his es'wtence. I love to
watch the htit tew that glistens id ; the ere
of morning the silent song the flowers'
breath the Ihrillinr ehoir f the woodland
minstrels, to" which the modest brook trin-kle- s'

applause these swelling out of the
sweetest of creation's matins, seem to nour
some glad and merry tale into delight's ear.
as if the world had dreamed a happy thing,
and row smiled o'er the tel ling of it!

"When I am making up a plan of con- -
sequence, says Lord Bohngbroke, ! al--
ways like to comult a sensible woman.'
Lord Bolingbroke was a great man. i

' DMabTi Hall;- -'

Dirkeoa, ia the preface ta a aew edition of
Ni:lolH Nirkh-by- , joi.1 jiublinlied in Loohn,
j I re u iuttrcklini; account ira)ilgrimage maiTe

ate Yorkshire, te see for himself UiecouCitiou
of the achooli there, which, as a child be had
conceived a vague notion, were wretched in the
the extreme. We find a portion of tliU Preface
la a notice of the aew edition ia an English pa-

per, and copy it. It is almoat aa added chapter
to the novel Itaelt '

I was always curious about them fell,
long afterwards and at sundry times into die
way of hearing more about them at last,
avuig an audience, resolved to write about

them. With that intent, 1 went down into
Yorkshire before I began this book, in very
severe winter time, which is pretty faithful
ly described herein. As I wanted to see a
schoolmaster or two, and was forewarned
that that those gentlemen might, in their
modesty, be shy of receiving a visit from the
auihoi of the 'Pickwick Papers," I consult-
ed with a professional friend here, who had
a Yorkshire connection, and with whom I

concerted a pious fraud. He cave me some
letters of introduction, in the name, I think.
of my traveling companion; they bore refer-enc- e

to a suppositious little boy who had
been left with a widowed mother who did'nt
know what to do with bim; , the poor lady
had thought, as a means of thawing the tar
dy coirpfttsion of her relations in his behalf.
of sending bim to a Yorkshire school; 1

was the poor lady s friend, traveling that
way; end if the recipient of the letter could
inform me of a school in bis neighborhood,
the writer would be very much obliged

Une ol those Jetterr brought to the inn
. .s t iwnere tne autnor took: ms ease, alter ins

cold journey, the original of John Brow
die:

1 recollect he waa a jovial, ruddy, broad
faced man; that we trot acquainted directly;
and that we talked on all kinds of subjects
except the school, which he showed a great
anxiety to avoid. Was there any large
school near? I asked bim in reference to the
letter. Oh yes,' ho said; 'there was a pret
ty big un. ' vv as it a good one? I asked
'Ey!' he said, 'it was a nialtlier of opinion;

. .. .a s t a a a

and leu to looking at the lire, staring round
the room, and whistling a little. On my
reverting to some other topic tliat we bad
been discussing, he recovered immediately
but though 1 tried htm again and Again
never approached the question of die school
even if he were in the middle of a laugh
without observing that bis countenance fell
and that he became uncomfortable. At last,
when wu had passed a couple of hours or
so, very agreeably, he suddenly took up his
hat, and leaning over the table and looking
me lull in the lace, he said in a low voice
Weel, Misther, we've been very pleasant

toogather, and ar 11 spake my moind liv ee
Dinnot let the weedur send her Iattle boy to
yan o our school masthers, while there s
harse to hoold in a' Lunnun, or a goother to
lie aslrep in. Ar would'nt make ill words
amang my nceuurs, ar speak, liv ee quiet
loike. But I'm dom'd if ar can gang to
bed, and not tell ee lor weedurs sak, to
keep the Iattle boy from sike a scoondrel's
while theie's a harse to hold in a' Lunnun,
or a goother to lie asleep in!' Repeatin
these words with great heartiness, and with
a solemnity on his jolly face that made it
look twice as large as before, he sliook
hands and wt-n- t away.

And, says the notice, Mr. Dickens return
ed home, and with his goose-qui- ll sotatooed
the isageot the oikshire school-maste- r

that Ihe savage bos been ashamed to sho
his face among un since., .

Wrauia'e Teaarraeaa a4 ive
It has been said that in sickness there is

no hand like woman's hand; no heart like
woman s heart; and there is not. A man's
breast may swell with unutterable sot row
and apprehensions may rend his mind; yet
place htm by the sick coucb, and the shadow
rather than light of the sad light, that watch
es it; let hun have to count over die lone
dull hours of night, and wait alone, sleep
less, tne struggle ol the grey dawn into Uie
chamber of suffering let him be appointed
to this ministry, even for the sake of the
brother of his heart, or father of his being,
ana ms grosser nature, even where it u
more perfect, will tire: his eyes will close.
and his spirit grow impatient of his dreamy
task; and though love and anxiety remain
undisturbed, his mind will own to itself s
creeping in of an irresistible selfishnesa,
which indeed he may be ashamed of and
struggle to reject, but which, in spite of al
nis enoris, remains to characterise his nature
and piove in one instance at least, manly
weakness. Jiut see a mother, a . wife or

. ." i l? 1 TM -sisier in ins piace. i nai woman leels no
weariness, nor even forgetfulness. In si
lence, in Uie depth of night, she dwells, not
only passively, but so far as the qualified
terms may express our meaning, joyously,
ner ears acquire a Diina man s instinct, as
Irom time to time it catches Uie slightest stir
or whisper, or the breath of the now more
than loved one who lies under the hand of
human affliction. Her steps, as in obedi.
ence to an impulse or a signal, would not
awaken a mouse; if she speaks, her words
are a soft echo of natural harmony most de-

licious to the sick man's ears; conveying all
that sound can convey, of pity, comfort snd
devotion; and thus night after night she tends
bim, like a creature sent from a hieher
world, when all earthly watchfulness has
failed; her eyes never winking; her mind
never palls; her trTrtvre, that at all odie
times was weakness, now gainicg a suDer.
human strength and magnanimity, herself
forgotten, her sex alote predominant

DraRiD iv a vnm wir TO A DKftPORBIKO
MlHaAHO.

Corif, rouse thee, dearest! 'tin not well
To let thy spirit brood 4

Thus darkly o'er the cares that swell
Life's current lo a flood; -

As brook, and torrents, rrrers.'all;
Increase the ttlf in which they fall,1 '

Such thought by gathering up the nils
Of lenser ' ' ':grief, spread real ills; --

And with their gloomy ahades conceal
The Ltnu-rnark- s

. . . .
hope would else reveal.

. ....- -

Come, rouse thee wow! I know thy mind,'
And would it strength awaken;

Proud, noble, gifted, anient, kind
Btranetliou fchould'st be thus sliateiil'

But rouc afresh each energy, '
And be what heaven intencbd thee; "

Thnw from thy thoughts this weary weight,
And prove thy spirit firmly great;
I would not aee thee bend below ' --

.The angry storms of earthly wo.

Full well I know the renerous mmiI ,

--. Which warms thee into life,
(
Each spring which eaa iu power control,

Familiar tothy wife;
For decutcnt thou ahe could stoop to hind --

Her fate unto a common mindt n
Tbeeafle-hk- e ambition, nursed

' From childhood in her heart, had fihrt
.Consumed wita its Protnetheaa flame
The shrine that auak her so to shame.

Then louse thee, dearestl from the dream
I That fet ters now thy powers;
Shake off this gloom hope fcheda a beam
I To gild each cloud that lowers;
And t bough at presentseemft so far ' "
The wibhed for goal, the gulling star,
With peaceful ray, would light thee on
Until its bounds be won; --

Thai eueuehlees uy.thou'lt ever prove,
la fond, undying, wedded' lovi.- - 1

! The MeaX Daeajiiior.
Constantly win! comes down to bieakfast

before the teo things ure taken away. rho
is always ready for dinner. She curls Ur
own hair, and can undress herself without

servant. ,, She is happy at, home without
going to a ball evwy night. Slie baa not a
heaaache when ber papa asks her to sing.
She "practise" when he is out. She does

not have her letters addressed to the pastry
cook, or make a postman of the housemaid.
She does not read novels in bed. -- She
dresses plainly for church, and returns to

uncheon without her head being 'crammed
full of bonnets. She is not perpetually

mysterious braces, or knitting se--

cret purses. Her hngers are not too nrouu
to mend a or make a nudding.
She looks most attentively after the holes

her fathers gloves. She is a clever
adept in prepering gruel, white wine, whey,
tapioca, . chicken-brot- h, beef tea, and the
thousand Jittle nousenoia delicacies 01 a

sick room, one is a leuuer nurse, moving
nojselessly about, whispering w ords of com- -

lort, una aaminisiering roeaicina wuu an El

ection that robs it of half iu bitterness.
She does not scream at a leech, Or faint at
the si eli t of a black beetle. She does not

" . . .
snin noetrv. nor devour it in any quantityj. i .
She does not invent excuses lor not reading
the debates lo her father of an evening, nor
does she skip any of the speeches. She al
ways has the pillow ready to put under bis
head when be falls asleep. She can be-

hold an officer with womanly fortitude,
without falling in love. Sbe never con-

tracts a milliner's bill unknown to her pa- -

rents "one would die sooner. one ncv- -
t 1 i in i r cter sutcnea a nea i urn in ner me. one

soars above Berlin wcol, and crying "one--

two-tre- e, ," continually. She
studies house-keepin-g, is perfect in the com
mon rules of arithmetic; and . can tell pre!
ty. nearly bow many ''long-sixe- s go to a
pound, one checks the weekly bills, and
does not blush if seen in a butcher's shop
on Saturday. She is not continually net
uni; to go to Paris, or "dying to see Jenny
Lurid, nor does she care much abont "that
love Mario." She does not take long walks
by herself, and come home saying "she lost
her way." She treats her father's guests
with civility. She never dresses in silks or
satins the first thing in die morning, nor is
she looking out of the window or admiring
herself in the looking glass all day long.
She makes the children's frocks, and plays
a little at chess and backgammon "any
thing to please her dear father." Slfe does
not send home lovely" jewelry, for her
dear father (o look at. She does not lace
herself to desth, nor take vinegar to make
herself thin. She wears thick shoes in wet
weather. Sh'a has a terrible horror of co-

quetting. She is kind to the servants, and
conceals their little laults. ohe never pouts
if scolded, nor shuts herself up in a room
lo cultivate the sulks." She is the pet of
ner "uariiug papa, ana warms ins slippers
regularly on a winter's night, and lights the
candle telore going up to bed. She is her
mamma s "dear, good giil," as 13 sufficient
ly proved by her

,
being intrusted with al

.i i e .i iuie jteys 01 tue nouse-kcepin- g. i here is a
terrible crying when she is married, and for
days after her absence nothing is heard in
the house but regrets and loud praises, and
earnest prayers lor the happiness of the Mod
el Daughter. Punch.

l aw barww r lata Slatallas.
1 laving crossed several hills, we now ar

rived in an opei place, skirted by verdant
heights; and in the early luornine the stae- -

hunt was begun, which, being conducted in a
manner quite ditlerent from ours, 1 shal
here describe minutely. On this occasion
die army consisted of twelve thousand sold
lers, divided into two wings, one of which
passed towards the east, then turned noi th
wards; wluht the other proceeded to the
west, then likewise turned in a northern di
recUon. Aa they went on, each man halt
ed, so as to nunain about a bowshot distant
bom the next, till at length they surround
J .1- .- I 'M . .ru me inns, i uen, ai a given wonl, in an

instant they advanced slowly toward the
centre of the circle, driving the stags before
them, and went on in this manner until one
was not more than half a bowshot from the
other. Lvery alternate soldier now halted
anu me next continuing to advance, two
circles were formed, one being at a consid-
erable distance from the other. After this
they all moved in the . same direcUon, til
the soldiers of the inner circle, beine
near as to shake hands, divided again and
formed a third circle; when, preserving
their relative distances, they advanced again
till the soldiers and horses of the innermost
circle touched each other.. The inner
third circle was less Uian a bowshot distant
from the second, but the distance from this
to the outer circle was much greater. The
three circles having thus taken up their ul
umaio posiuon, me emperor entered into
the centre, followed by the male part of his
family and relatives, and surrounded by Uie
best and most eipert hunters, armed for his
defence. The ladies were conducted into
pavilions erected upon a neirhborine hill
where they could viewuhe sport without be
ing Been, a similar situation was allotted
to us, bat we remained on horseback. The
signal being given, the Emperor himself
openea uie cuase ty killing a good number
of the mulu:ude of stags thus surrounded.
ana wnen weary ne gave permission lo his
sons and relations to imitate him. The
stags perceiving themselves hemmed in ami
slaughtered on all sides attempted to rseape
vj ureaKing tnrougn trie circle, out the sold
icrs, Detng accustomed to this, insfaml
drove them back with shouts, and the nnia
they produced by striking the leather hous
ings ol the horses with their stirrups. Many
of the stags, however, urged by pain or fear,
ttvpcu ver ui nurses, or lorced a passage
...:.L .L-- :. i . mi , ,. . . o
wiui men norm. i ne sokiiers ol the sen
ond circle Lien endeavored
back to Uie csntre, but, if they did not sue
ceed, those of the . third . were permitted ta
kill the fugitives. Hot were the arums!.

Ilhat chanced to escape from the aoMmr en
tirely safel for they could then be destroy- -
cm vj any one wno migni happen to meet
them. Fathrr Ripus Residence al th.
Court of I'tumg.

! History is the resurrection of aeespait:
ii gives us the scenes of human life, that,
by their actings, we may learn to correct
ana improve. ; What can be more pro--
uiaow io man, man an easy clianpo 1 and
a delightful entertainment, to make bim.
self wise by the imitation of heroic virtues.
or oy tne evnabon of. detected vices?
where the glorious actions of the wor
thiest traders on the world's stairo shall
become our imide and conduct and th
errors that tha Week have fallen into shall
be marked cut to us as , rocks that .we
ou ght to avoid. 1 1 is h ami usj w wdoin at
the cost of others; and what is rare, it
makes a miin .the better for beinrr
pleased. Feilkam. ,

An old weddinj ring, .with om ini- -
Ualaandthe date, 1594, on the inside,
has the following inscriDlion:--'0- ie
quyet, both happy."

I ke ajircail Wall Calaa. .

I passed the famous wall which divides
China fiom Tarlajy, and well deserves to be

onsidered a wonder of the woiM. The
Chinese say that it is more than ten thou- -

sand lee in length, which is equal to more
dian three thousand mues; but 1 have been
assured that it dot not exceed fifteen hun-

dred. Its course is not always even, some
times descending into deep valleys, at oth
ers rising to the top of lofty mountains. lis
height constantly...varieur being much great.

e, li e .1er in certain situations, especially in me
valleys, , whilst in some places it does not
rise higher than fifteen feet.- - In some parts
this wall is built entirely of stone, in others
of brick, in others of stone and brick mixed;
and such is its breadth, that carriages can
drive along trie top with ease. - I was in-

formed that the interior of the wall was fill-

ed up with earth, and that it was built of
that breadth not only for convenience in
u'meof war, but also to facilitate the trans-
port of materials when it was building, as
it would otherwise have been impossible to
carry it over sleep and precipitous spots. 1 1

would, in fact, have been beneath the ad
vanced civilization of the Chinese to build a
national barrier, passing over rocks, ravines
and mountain;, without providing a passage
for horse and foot soldiers. Upon examm
ng this work, I was greatly astonished to

find that, although it was built more than
eighteen hundred years ago, u is sail so per
feet that it does not appear to have been
finished above a century. It is decayed only
in a few places, and these dilapidations the
Tartars, who tire now in possession of Chi
na, do not trouble themselves to repair.
lney only preserve and defend the gates
through which there is much traihe. L n
der the native Chinese government, one mil
lion of soldiers were employed to guart
and garrison this marvellous work. Father
Ktpa $ Residence at the Vourt of reking.

Ttee Wera" HaUb.n
The translators of Uie Bible have left the

Hebrew- - word Selah, which occurs so of;en
in the Psalm. as they found it, and of course
the Lnglish reader often asks his minister,

. .a 0 a e
or some learned mend, what it means.
And the Minister, or learned friend, ha
most often been obliged to confess ignorance,
because it is a matter in regard to which
the most learned have by no means been
of one mind. The Tarzums and most of
Uie Jewish commentators give to the word
the meaning eternally, for ever. Kabbi
Kimchi regards it as a sirn to elevate the
voice. The authors of the Septuagint trans
lation appear to have tegarded it as a musi
cal note, equivalent, perhaps, to Uie word
repent. According to Luther and others, it
means silence! Geseuius explains it to
mean, 'Let die instruments play, and the
singers stop. Wocher regards it as exniiv
alent to tinsum corda up my soul! Sum
mer, after examining all Uie seventy-fou- r

passages in which the word occurs, recogni
see in every case, an actual appeal Or sum-
mons to Jehovah.' They are calls for aid
and prayers to be heard, eipiessed either
with enure directness or if not in Uie im
perative, 'Hear, Jehovah! or, awake Jeho
vah!' and Uie like, still earnest addresses to
God Uiat he would remember and hear
&c. The word itself he regards as indica
un? a blast of trumpeU by Uie priests. Se
lah itself, lie thinks an abridged expression
used for II iggaion Selah. lliggaion indica
ling Uie sound ol the stringed instrument.,
and Selah a vigorous blaM of trumpets.

Bibliolheca Sacra.

fraeir aael ler.Sheep are Uie greatest enemies to deer.
by diminishing their already rtricted
haunts, disturbing their repose, and dete-
riorating their best pastures. For all
theso causes the gallant natives of the
hill detest the sordid and encroaching in
truder, and will not inhabit the same
ground with large flocks. A remarkable
instance of this antipathy was observed in
the end of the last century, by an old
drover, familiarly called, "An drobhair
ban," when crossing one of the great
moors in SuUierland. soou after the first
"head" of shrep had been introduced in- -

W 1 a m.io liora neay s country, ihe narrator
was su rprised by the appearance of a
large column of nearly a thousand deer,
passing out of the country in a steady
and determined emigration. Disgusted
by the invasion of sheep and docs, thev
had collected from all parts, and unable to
hnd clean ground, continued their inarch
.
to the west,

f
dispersing

.
into the most soli- -

uuy giens, irom wnence tney never re
turned. This determined abhorrence to
sheep does not arise merely from the dis-
turbance of their collies. The deer are
very delicate in their food, and exceed-
ingly fastidious in Uie purity of their past-
ure. Independent, therefore, or the se-
vere diminution of their best provision.
caused by Uie close feeding of the sheep,
tney cannot endure the oily rancor of
their wool, and the additional aborninaUon
of its tar and butter. Lays of the Deer
roresi. .

Aa Acawt I.J.Lady Browne and 1 were, as usual, goinr
a I I m a
io me iucness ot Alontroae at seven o'
clock. The eveninir was venr dark. Tn
the close lare under her nark.nale. and
within twenty yards of the gate, a black
figure pushed by between the chaise and the
hedge on my side, i suspected it was a
highwayman; and so I found did Lady
Browne, for ahe was speaking and stopped.
To aVxet hei fears, I waa just going to e&y,
Is not that the apothecary eointr to the du

chess? when I heard a voice cry, 'Stop!'
and Uie figure came back to the chaise. I
had the presence of mind, before I let down
the glass, to take out my watch and stuiTit
wiimn my waistcoat under mv arm. He
said, 'Your purses and watches!' Iteplied,
'I have no watch 'Then your parse.' I
gave it to him: it had nine guineas. It was
so dark that 1 conld not see h
felt him take it. He then asked for Lady
Browne's purse, and said. 'Don't be fright
ened; 1 will not hurt you. 1 said, 'No
you won t fnghten the lady.' He replied.
No, I give you my word 1 will do you no

hurt.' Lady Browne cave hiin her nun
and waa going to add her watch; but he said.
I am much obliged to you; I wish you good

night!" pulled ofT his hat, vrul rode away,
Well, said J, 'Lady Browne, you will not

be afraid of being robbed another time, for
you ace there n nothing m it.' Oh! but 1

am, said ahe; 'and now I am in terror 1.1
ho should return, for I have given him a
purse with only bad money, that I cnTry on
purpose.' Horace WalpoU. ;i .

I -
1

i ' un a Taa. .1
jThts familiar phrase, which i applied to!

persona completely nnder the influence of
Morpheus, is erroneously sunnosed tn
nveu irom Uie pause ol a peggirut-top- , when
ila rotary oiotion is at its height, of, as school- -
uoys cau it,' 'wnen it is asleep.' But the
supposiUon is erroneous Jbr the phrase is
derived from the Italian woid om. which
signifies a mouse, and is applied as the gen.
eric name of Uie cxmunon field-mous-

e, from
wnicn tne Italian proverb. "Ai dorma cam
untopo, is derived; Anglice, "He sleeps
like a ton" l

r- -

i The Nlf M af miaa-- la ftaa.
sr mum iLLier.

Cod aaid,"Let there ba light!"
Grim darkaeee felt lib might,

Aad fled away;
Then, startled eras, and meaotaiaa eotj.
Shooe forth, all bright la blae aad gaW,"

Ana crtea, - i isaay: 'Ue eay!"
Hail, holy tight," exclaJaed

The thuaderoas eloeda that flamed
O'er daiaiea white ; -

Ana1 lo! the rxe, ia erimsea dressed.
Leaned aweeUy ea the lily'a breast.

Aad biuanlng , mannared. "Light!"
Then waa tbe iky lark bora;
Then roee the embattled corn;

Then flood of praise
Flowed e'er the tansy hills tt aeon;
Aud than, ia etilUat migbt, the moan

roared forth ber peasire rays.
Lo! bearea's bright bow ia glad!
Lo! treee and flowers all clad!

Ia glory aloooa!
And 3hall the mortal sons af God,
Be aenaeleaa aa the troddea clod.

And darker than the tomb'
Na, from tbe naiad ef maa!
r'rom the awart artwaa!

From Ciod oar aire!
Oar eoole hare holy light within.
And etery form or gner aud ala

Shall see and feel he fire.
By earth, andtieU, and heaven.
The abroad ef aoal is rivea!

Mind, mind alone.
Ia light, and hope, aad lire, and power!
Earth's deepeet night, froia this bieaaed hoar.

i no aigni oi auaa m gone.

Tbe Mack Klaaaa Dataey.
Among tbe persons who took part in the

convivialities of the kingdom of Dalkev was
Uie celebrated T. O'Meara. A the iime
became menacing, and Ireland infected with
trench principles, the Lord Chancellor
Clara was vigilant in watching every aocirtv
which was formed, and, among the rest, the
kingdom of Dalkey and its Druids attractej
his notice. U ileara was personallv knnvi.
to him, and, supposing he could enlighten
him. Lord Clare sent for hiru. 'You sir
said the Chancellor, 'are, I understand, con
nected with Uie kingdom of Dalkey.'
am, my loid, said O'Meara. 'Pray mar
I a&k what title are you recognised hv !

am Duke of Muglins. And what post do
you hold under the government?" 'Chief
Commissioner of lie Kevenue.' 'What are
your emoluments in right of your office;' 1

am allowed to import tea thousand hogv
heads, duty free.' 'Hogsheads of what. Mr.
Commissionei? 'Ol salt water, uiy loid.'
The Chancellor was satisfied 'without forth-e- r

qution. Sketches of Inland Sity
Years Ago.

lafacr mf KIkIhh m ihe tl
The Turkish horse is a mixed otftpring

from the Arabian and the Persian breeds,
and from some kindred varieties. It is as
gentle and as tractable as the Arabian,
but neither so fleet nor so vigorous.

who went as ambassador to Con-
stantinople in the seventeenth eentury,
says: "There is no ereature so gentle as a
Turkish horse, nor more respectful to hi
master, or the grini that dresses him.
The reason h, lecaux they treat their
horses with great lenity; The country-
men in Poiitus stroke them, bring them
into their house and almost to their ta-

bles, and use them even like children;
and the groom frequently sleek them
down with their hauds. and never use a
cudgel to ban; their sides but in eaacs of
necessity. This makes Uieir horses great
lovers of mankind; and thry are so far
from kicking, wincing, orgrowmguntract-ahl- e

by this gentle usage, that you will
hardly rind an hore amongst
them." The Turkish horse takes rank
with the Arabian and th Harb as a con-
tributor to the improvement of the F.ng-lis- h

horse.
a hi Mr.

Children may teach us an enviable art
the art of being happy. .Nature has given
to them that uwful power of accommodation
to circumstances which compensates for so
many external disadvantages. Cive him but
a moderate portion of food and kindness,
and tbe peasant child ia happier than that
of Uie prince. Free from artificial wants,
unsated by indulgence, all nature ministers
to his pleasures. He can carve out felicity
from a bit of hard twig, or fiJi successfully
for it in a puddle.

AGRICULTURAL.

Th EasrrruLS to FsoM-cTrv- t Fataiic.
The following eoaentiala' for productive form-

ing are frora the pea of the Editor of the A ajar-jC- a

Farmer, which io, we believe, the oldeet

paper la the United Stat:
1. Good implements ef ha Landry, plenty

of them, which ahoakd alwaya be kept ia, pet-fe- et

order.
Ie pUwimg, aad tre pajaerixariea

of the soil, by the free aee of the aanew, drag
aad roller.

3. A a applkaUoa ef Kau aw er aalee.
where calcareeue mailer ar petaaa aay not be
preeenl la theeoii.

4. A eyetematie kaabaadiag ef every aab-aUa- ee

on a farm capable ef beiua; converted iota
ma aare, aa a eyatematie protection of aach aab
atancea from loea by evaporation er waste ef aay
kiad, and a carefak application ef the emma ta
the Undo ia culture.

5. The draining af all wet laade, ee aa to re-

lieve the root of tae plants froea the ill effects
of a aaper-aeaadaa- ce of water, a eonduioa
equally aa peraicioas as dreata.te their health-
ful growth aad profitable fracli&catiea.

6. The free aee of tha plow, ealtivater aad
hoe, with ail reao-eatrer- crepe, aa a to keep
dowa, at all timea, ta growth ef the graae and
weeds, theee peats whica prove ea acetracUve
te crops.

7. Seeding ia tha proper time, wit good
need, aad aa eeaal attention aa te time, with re-

gard te the working ef eropa.
h. Atlealioa te the constreetiea and reeair

of fences, ee Ihat what ia made taroaga the lode
and aaaioae cares el tae anhaailanaa. may not
be loot throege hie aegleet to protect hie crepe
from the depredaUans ef atoek. .

9. Daily personal naperiatoadeaee, en the
part of tha Maater, ever all the operations ef
the farm ae. matter bow good a manager aa
may have, er however (aitafai kin aaaoa may
be, as the preeeaee ef tha bead of a farm, aad
the aee e( his eye, are worth several pairs ef
kande.

10. Lnbor-ravia- g machinery, ea that aay
te may reader aimserf as ladeoeadeat aa

aeedfal of aeirkboraeed labor, a a aease ef
the comparative independence of Um employ
er npon each labor begets a disaeeitiea ef
obedience aad Cailhfalaeae en the aart ef the
employed.

1 1, leuwertaue ataUiae and abaaa. Car tha
horses aad stock, all aeceaaary eutbaUdiage for
Uie ecceniaiedaUea ef ike hand, and areteeUea
ef the leal aad implement, as well aa for tha
are ef the pool try. v ..i

' Hover aad ether rraeata to form a aart of
the rotation of crop, aad tbeaa to be at pfapee
periods plowed ia, ta forat the pahalam furiac--

emagerep.- -

11. : To provide a rood orchard and raiden
the eae to be ailed wita choice fret, of all
kials-th- e ather with aereiaalee ef ddfereat
aorta, early and late, ae that the labia may, al all
timoe be well and aeaeoaaUv eapotied. aad tha
earplaa contributed to iacreae the wealth af tha
proprietor. ' -

CoLoajjua Weoei r'reweb cabinet ataieraeaa
aow make wood of aay color they please, by
lettiae; the mate af Ike trore abaerb the eotofea
Unuia the year before it ia eat down. A aula lion
ef ire a pnaed ep ana root, and of praaaiate ef
potash ap the other, will give the weed
maaealbiae color . :.,

i i

Ar Maw ratrrr has beea Introduced at Chaxlos-toa- ,'
S. C, from Japaa. It ia aa evergreea, aad

bears flowers of a delightful almowl-lik-e fra-
grance, twice a year. Last a aimer, the freit
ia email quantity came te maturity ia Jary
This year it bore mere leiariantlr, and the trait
ia aew ripe. It is of a rich enrage eelor, aboat
the Iie aad ahape ef the aeclariae, althoegh a

1 1 itU more elongated.


